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; for ha other idea than to the 
STUDIES FROM MR. PUNCH’S STUDIO. | noble patron?” Doce he sigh, they acosed ants tours dees he laughs 
No, XXXL—Tue Gar Gowporzer. they overflow in song :— ; 
On, yes, he is always gay. Yes, even when he is ‘‘on strike.” Do “war gay and Gun, hayot" 
7a, eat ; : not be surprised if in the midst of your reverie, Berro and his 
Yes, certainly, gay. It is his business. The Inglesi expect it. Secondo have what seems to be a vi (que with a rival crew 
who come suddenly upon them round a corner without sufficient 
warning ; not that the incident has endangered the safety of their 
navigation, but it has given all parties an unity one of 
Sin teens detaionne wilh ens experi 
“Be ay enti teen elude will end in the use of that ready dagg 
nem y and free; ¥ : and Garibaldini in 
, st 4 
Thats the style for me!” 
singer's mouth i 








m3 


money 

you know—i] primo gondolero and il secondo. 

mid advisedly. You shall never find Beppo 

mile, his polite grazie! la ringrazio! Similarly y 
him deeply learned in certain Shakspeare plays, not that , short, broad of chest, wrinkled face, crimson 

knows anything of the bard, who he was, or what he was, but he grin; but equally sincere in his regrets at your departure, 
weptical as to the authorship of Othello, The Mere ’ dt tn Bag fommy F- % thinking of the 
He does not venture to imply that Bacon wrote them, as some polento and fish, and chianti, and ci will onje le you 

1 


a 


i ief. They are a picture, 
st open at the neck, embroidered 


EE 
eee 


oy whi 
equally learned commentators do, but when you to him ing away homewards on the railway in stuffy car- 
: Englishman wrote the stories of Othello cad Shylock, he kno a ou tase hou apne ploneatl Somesiin Sanh have Bought 
isone of your jokes, and he laughs and sings accordingly for the right to be critical about studies of Venice at the Academy and 
divertimento which is the breath of your life. At time he/| the Grosvenor ; and when you examine your banking account, you 
ho only i y for your privileges. 
4 


the same 

knows exactly what you want to see, you hing I i, W 

eens salleed a : moment over the — of y hom san 
i oe cecil with catinolans te thttarted ecaecanes of Sholeck 

an dw iasm eance 0 ‘ 

Pullin "up beleve 6 betteee ing house in a canal, he will OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

txtend his right arm as if he were posing for a andexclaim,| “ This Time.” Not any Time, but now or never; that is, Time 

“OrgLLo, Signore, Gesano Go gues qosemm, re he live, riguar-| for this month. If no one has yet put you up to Tine, I will do so 
now. was 





dete—his statue at the y e for slaves, by those 
“Did he place it there himself?” you ask, for being Inglese, you who can make Time, and this Magazine—I 
are necessarily witty. to aay that T am speaking of 

“No, after,” the smiling Gondolier replies, and Gauge you 23" agazine—was made for those who have 
| coerce, Mien to Bae ie. tery, Saees Se Cove very me on the ¥ 


Again you fire off a little joke as to the authorship, and he tells you 
| the tragedy is really Venetian and true, written in the histories. 
| “And there, Signore!” he exclaims, before you have time for your 
— * Riguardate cid! Ecco! The house where Signore 
48810 lived,” 

You are near the Rialto now, and you ask if the gentleman in the 
Jewish gaberdine goin quar the belie is Mr. Invine. He does not 
widerstand, but you fod yourself y a trifle sentimental as) décoré, 
you think of the Othellos, the Shylocks, the Portias, the Desdemonas | Merrier, to his own native land. That his notes are 
wa have known in your time. The Vic., the Princess’s, Saddler’s | you may take your little Davy—Gaxuicx, of course—and per 
= 4 . hunting-grounds of ee fill your | may continue them next Time. 

and for a while you make no jokes, you no more There 
undrums. The Gay Gondolier His 
th Desdemona, the 


heard of Mr. CoontaN as Shylock. Alert in ly 
really, BErpo fits himself to =. He begins to hum a 
: 4 voice, you encourage 
fs tho mpen hes teen while you 


"q is my comrade CasTELLo 
is covered with wounds more 


pont, is, Golondere secondo, nods and smiles and whispers “ AA 
rino!” Being lishman from home, you are 
thetic towards all’ uationclitien to the-ltslian im particular You 
weak of the Crimea, of La belle Alliance. Primo and Secondo 
out into wild praises of the brave Inglesi, and are both 
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saw? All the hind-quarters of my horse were gone,—out clean off! The water ran out behind as fast as it ran in before, without the animal keeping 


| 
“ He drank uncommonly with an eagerness not to be satisfied, but naturally enough: for when I looked round for my men, what do you think I 
| 
| 


a drop of it. How had this come to pass? I could not account for it at all.”"—The Baron’s Adventures, Ch. iv. 








A PLEA FOR POOR “GOLDIE.” 
[It is said that, chiefly in consequence of the 


female fashion for feather-trimmings, our Gol 
finches are nearly exterminated. } . 


Wuevr lovely Woman stoops to folly, 

And wears bird-feathers on her head, 
consequence is melancholy. 

Our “ Goldies” nearly all are dead ! 

Fie! How can female harbour 
Such cruelty, at such a cost ? 

Poll Swe pe, the gentle barber, 
Might well return, a mournful ghost, 

And haunt reproachfully each daughter 
Degenerate of Mother Eve. 

Consent to such a ruthless slaughter ? 


And tails so brisk and beaks so nimble? | 
Ah, pasey any Dees she, 

With heart ard than her own thimble, 
Will sigh out, ** Let poor ‘Goldie’ be!” 





| 








HUSBANDS AND HUSBANDRY. 
(Vide Mr. Walter Besant's Article in the April 

Number of *' Longmans,” called ‘‘ The En- | 
dowment of the Daughter,’”) 

In England Trade is dull and slow, 

And girls are porti , and so 

Unto the altar men won’t 

Of Hymen, burning rd 
But Besant sees a novel way 





Punch finds i Of making marriage brisk and gay, 
Have you ~; ‘ats: dae tn 6 Commanding British sires to elay 
ied their darting red and gold + The Demon of Celibacy. 
Beheld them stripping seeding thistles, In that , as Water B, 


With eyes 80 innocently bold, 


time 
Explain ail maids shall wedded be, 


And hardened bachelors with glee 
Shall join in amorous rivalry. 

He tells us of the plight we’re in — 

When girls who wish to, cannot spin, 

And hundreds madly strive to win 
Each post of well-paid drudgery. 


And fiercer still that fight shall ‘a 
While youths hold back, and “have » 


Because the maidens have no “ dot,”—- 
So much for modern chivalry ! 


And more ard more will suitors bold 

The offer of their hands withhold, 

Until their sweethearts they behold 
Endowed with a sufficiency. 

The dalness deepens. On, ye Sires,— 

Whoe’er to sons-in-law as 

And save your girls from fruitless fires 
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By saving half your salary ! 
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Brown (with expectations, to his Landlady, who had just brought in a telegram‘. ‘‘Faom my Fataer, Mas. WItxrns,” 


wi) 


ENCUMBERED! 


(Reads ) 


‘Your Aunt THOMPSON DIED LAST EVENING AGED Eicury-E1cat, AND IN FOLL POSSESSION OF ALL HER Facutties.’” 


Mrs. Wilkins, “‘ Au, Str! 
’gavy Mortcaces ow ’em, Srr!!” 


I REMEMBER IT WAS JUST THE SAME IN MY OWN FAMILY, ONLY” —(regre/fully)—‘‘mY AUNT BAD 








BELOW THE LORIZON ; 
OR, CELESTIAL CYNICS IN COUNCIL. 


(A conjunction of Mercury and Venus occurred, 
before the rising of the planets, in the early morn- 
ing of Wednesday, March 28.] 

Venus. Well, how fare you, god of thieves ? 
Mercury. That old scandal who believes ? 

I’m reformed, and a fair-dealer ; 

You are still the true (heart) stealer! 

enus, That’s a fad, and not a crime. 

Where ’s the heart that’s worth a dime ? 

If on earth I could desery it, 

| _I'd not steal that heart,—1’d buy it! 

| Mercury. Cynic! 

Venus, Why, of course! I’d blush 
If thought capable of gush. 

C ynic calm is all the fashion, 

Een in what the world calls “‘ passion.” 


Mercury. Happy world! 
Venus, Oh, well, I guess 

What was once termed “ happiness 

Is a thing too queer and queasy : 

Free and—what is better—easy 

Is the present “ form” of Love. 
Mercury. You had better sack your dove ! 
Venus, Not at all !—trast Cytherea ! 

You have really no idea 

What an artfal bird it is,— 

Fly to “‘ trap” and up to “ biz.” 

Twigs a “ plant” in half a minute. 
Shen, Hew, bt I thoveht yself astute! 

. Hom m 
pers is Capi also seat? a 
. Rather |—or there a term 
To his interest in our firm. 








If that boy went soft or stupid, 
Well,—it would be, exit Cupid! 

Mercury. Bless my heart !|—1 mean, my soul. 
Things seem tending to a goal 
Whither even I scarce follow. 

Ha! and how about Apollo ’ 

Venus. Oh, he thrums the same old strains: 
But there’s nobody—with brains— 
Listens to his antique twangling. 

And ides, he’s always wrangling 
With the Yankees—they are bright ! 

Mercury. What about ? . 

‘ Oh, Copyright ! 


Venus, 

Mercury. And the ladies ; do they like 
This new style of things, or strike— 
Like the miners—in a y? 

Venus. Mercury, you must be a noddy! 
Don’t you better know the Sex ? 

A new mode may gall or vex; _ 
But they ’ll follow it with passion, 
Just because it is the fashion. 

. Oh! ah! quitsso! Yes, I see. 
So, whereas it used to be, 
In Life’s game, that “ hearts are trumps,” 
Hearts are now—— . 

Venus. Pneumatic pumps! 

Fact! And do you really think 
I have any cause to shrink ; 
From your hasty charge of stealing 
or like these, devoid of feeling 
As of value ? : 

Mercury. As a crime, 9 

But don’t y waste your time? 

Venus. Hardly! It is rather fun! 

But, I think I see the Sun. , 

Mercury. Well, before we meet again, 





T must, as the Pags say, “ train” 

For this reign of the cheap Timon : 

Now | feel a Simple Simon. 
Venus. You are out of it, indeed! 

Well, you’ve only got to read 

Gossip in which Jenxrns ls, 

And the best Society novels ; 

Then you'll learn my modern function. 

Ta-ta! till our next Conjunction ! 


= — 


FAREWELL, OLD FRIEND! 


Last week died Mr. Taomas Genmaw Regn, 
who, with his clever wi igi 
celebrated Entertainment w for ever #0 
many years filled the Gallery of Illustration 
in Regent Street. With sporting tastes that 

have qualified him for a Spanker 
of private life, and with a know! of sail- 
ing a yacht that would have entitled him to 
the degree of Past Master of any small craft, 
he the part of his existence in 
what was to istenio and. puapesssa Saaaee, 
appearing several times in course of an 
evening as somebody else, but invariably 
being found out as the uine GeeMaw 
Reep, and as himself ‘Pa’ Rep” was 
really amusing. Mr. Punch has a kindly 
recollection of the *‘ Old Gallery Days,” and 
dedicates this “ par” to the pleasant memory 
of ** Pa’ Rexp.” 








_ Gronox Joxin’s Larest.—"* Yes ; five shil- 
superior 


on 
bottled wines, and Hock genus omne.” 























160 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


z 








“SEEING ROBERTS.” 


Tue other night I witnessed the 165th performance of The Old 
Guard at the Avenues Theatre. Where 
without Mr. Anrave Ropents? Nowhere. 


Avenue Theatre. 


Mr. Josera Tarter isa pleasing tenor, and has as much acting 
. in 


a 











is a fine fellow, 
"3 4 baritone, and 
ol a’ Te 5 the Capitaine 
suits his mar- 
General Arthur Roberts coming to the support of the bearing 
n Old Guard Miss Maxiow 

Epecumse has a pretty face and a mezzo voice, which 


be her fortane. Miss Fanwy 

Miss Hewnterre Porax, alluded to by Suaxsrzare as the ‘ 

Polak’? — makes an uncommon) 

pe - a a Min Clank eng only fails 

of completely identifying herself wi remarkably trying pat 
} of pure consideration for the public, 


of Lieutenant Vigoreuz, out 
oy t eviden tly occurs to her, would be sorry to lose sight entirely 
0 


iss Crags GRAwAME. 


It is a question whether Mr. J. T. Dattas would not be more at 

i ra, than in these light French frivolities, which 
cent quality of his voice, seldom 

i or to his remarkab 


home in serious O 


pe 
offer bat little scope to the magnifi 
heard, but always thorough 


ly appreciated, 
histrionie abilities, which sould recall the da 


and the elder Keaw—that is, if anyone wi to recall them. 
Finally, the clever young lady, whom, for the nonce, I will call 
Iycoontta, as her name was! not in the pla 
self-effacement, seeing that she represented 
in the part Follow-the- Drum), played and danced—she may 
have sung, too, but, if so, her voice me—capitally, and was 
of considerable assistance to the 


after allsaid and sung, I must return, 


ensemble, the audience languished when their favourite—the “ droll 
him—is not on the stage. He certainly is 

he is “heard without;” I 

he speaks, and, no matter 


creature,” as the ladies 
wonderful. I confess I laugh direct) 
laugh when he winks; I laugh more 

what is going on upon the stage—and I am bound to say I don’t 
think there is at any time any thrillingly interesting action in The 
Old Guard—the audience, on the grin, 
with their eyes everywhere, so as not to lose whatever he may take 


it into his head to do next. 


Like the Old Woman who “had so many children, she didn’t 
’ Mr, Aznruve Ros whose children 


know what to do,’ 


quaint ideas, “‘can never be quiet.” 


in 
rey ye op gi Lyi AY! Yet, - & Jd. 
un is distinctly quiet, so quiet indeed, fancy Soprano or 
: sale how> heen lacinn ber odie on ie 
ion’s unobtrusive business, of 


Contralto, or w 


ee ; able eee » haalicel and ixty nights 
~ onsiderably i ‘ at the flat ye ton 


must have been o 


Dasaasutee by ~ Dah mine pe plod J 
; needle, to see struggling with a sneeze, to see 

imitating the customer at the jug it of a bar, instruct- 
ing the maid in drawing beer, and giving his life-like present- 


would The Old Guard be 


i livel 
ENTWORTH is a y popes. 
htly Bugler—a sort of 


at Bd 


RTHvR Roserts, to whom, 


the eccentric comedian 


y not at the 


as, in 
the , 


way of busi- 
ness, can be 
ot out of a 
enor; and, 
when he has 
something 

of his 


“You will un- 
doubtedly 





of Garrick, Tata, 


H-LL-s Br-@ut-N 


despite this brilliant 


an 
First P. 


First P. 
The 8. 


for 


was to 


“No, I'ma Y 
(Aazily) one wm 


coon Kuiixvam, I should be telitn yeraliel 


Passenger 
and comfort 


4. 
it 
- 
def 
if 
Fé 


i 
ER 
i 
i 
HE 
it 
i 





VOCES POPULI. 


F 
E 
i 
H 


! 
it | 


i 


cE 
ti 


a 
ae 





not | Scanz—Interior of Third Class Smoking Compartment, 4 


y @ small Suburban Tradesman, of a full 


an : , seated by a febtiiy ae 
but burly Stranger, in a state of muzzy affability, wi 
cndor-cuggudlion off quarvelsemencss 


The Stranger (leaning 
I was 


forward m 


teriously). Yer saw that | 


* 
a torkin’ toes I got in? Did yer know ’oo he wast 

without hauteur, but with the air of a Perswn 
value on his conversation). Well, he didn’t look 


certain 
the Archbishop of Cawrersury. 
’s a better man than ’im/ That was Braswer, the | 


. Neue He 
Surrrow, ke did! 


he giv me the orfice straight about Kriirvan and 


e did; I went up to him, and I sez, ‘‘ Excuse me,” | 


sez, like that, I sez, 


The 8. solemnly). Those m words ! 
ae nat ‘eon 1 hnee "eo was, d’ye see? and 00 


| 
(sntoreeted, as a lover of the Noble Art of Self Defence), | 


** but are you an American, or a German?” 
First P. (with superiority). He wouldn’t like that—being taken | 
a German. 


Aol be om, | 


t up another, and we a torkin’. If! | 


First P. Well, I won’t ask you to do that 


The 8. Ah! and it’ 
on First P.’s knee). Now, you b’leeve what 


The 8. (firml 
Surrrow to see 
follor Knocks ‘ubelf about! “Buti wos to inion, it ’ud 
e ‘ abou ju was to pass my q 
be thie—KILutvam’s in it for science, he ain’t in it te tebe anything; | 
you may take ! } 
First P. (objecting to be treated as an ingénu). It’s not the first 
ee ee ee . 
s the truth, Bib 


y). Nor I wouldn’t. But you’ve on’y to look at 
e’s never ’ad a smack on the ’ed. 


‘ow, there’s 


’e is—’e ts a good man! Look ‘ow that | 


First P. (his dignity a little . lwill—if it’san 
The 8. It’s this: My opinion of Krurvaw and 
Sutton 5 At Krixrvay out. I’m on’y tellin’ 


like; but I 


down 


ey 


3 


to! test, 
First P. 


The &. Bat I b’ 


don’t know 





up. 
pe Ke ther, I can tell yer! 
, neither, I can er 
not a man—no more than I 
. Well—that’s as may 


be. 
yer to be a man o’ the world, although ! 


. (modestly), I used to be in it at one time. ae 
. ) ). 1’m in it nov, I don’t get my livin’ by 
it, though, mind yer. ma mechanic, | am—to a certain 

I i There's @ country now—they don’t over-tax 


yer ’ 
this myself—one lived in ’Oxton, and the other 
way. ’E’s got a nice little butcher's busines 
there at this present moment ; and ’e’s a mug if ’e turns it up! 
First P. (axiomatically). kvery man’s a mug who 


! And ising) it ain’t all’ with that 
en deneeyanmgumel's 


Wad a) Fon pana 

e they do ’ere! 

First P. sympathetically . There you” touched « peint—waim 
ah ont ~ yng Whe. thie veny abana ’m smoking 
The 8. Talkin’ of terbaooer, I don’t mind ’aving « pipe along with 
yer myself. a a 
First P. (handing his pouch with a happy mizture of cordially 
aid cthcieatnnl tes pon oe Gon. wy. 


le trath ing his hand 
1mm a gcd to tll yor? 


turns a 





—— 
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ion as he fills his pipe.) I 
2? ee 


I’m not one to make distinctions 
would 


Sobly ak, We cette of Gant test. ner. 
poruteny.) tell yer what my idear of you is— 


imi this distinction a little uneasily.) No, no— 
The 8 tdantly.) Well, oon ee aia anyway? 
First P. (a horsstic, | | ——aamaaae We can allof us be that, 
ve 


First P. (shi about.) Quite so—quite so, of course ! 

The 8. Not but what if it was to come to a row between us, I 
| could take my part! 

First P. (wishing there was somebody else in the compartment.) 
I—I hope we ’ll keep off that. 

The 8. (devoutly. 80 do Ti I’ ope we'll keep off o’ that. Bat yer 
never know what may bring it on—and there it is, d’yesee! You 
| and me might fall out wi t in! it. I’ve bin a bit of « 
| borer in my day. Do you doubt my word ?—if so, say it to my face! 

First P. I’ve no wish to offend I’m sure. 

The 8. I never take a lie t from any man, and there 
|’avemeinaword! If you’re dent on a row, you’ll find me a giut- 
totsiet P. tyicing hen - leat), Bat I’ net 

irst P. (giving himself up for lost), But I’m not on a row 

otherwise ! 


u—quite 
‘Pie B. You should he? said so afore, because, when my beck’s 
once put up, I’m—ello! we’re ing, I get out ere, don’t I? 

First P. feagerly). Yes—make they don’t stay long any- 
where on this line 

The 8. (completely mollified). Then I'll say good-bye to yer. 


(Tenderly.) P’raps we may meet some day. 
day to wish 
co—good y Dy moh 


First P. We—we'll 
The 8. (solemnly). love yer | Mer Lig ° 
don’t think me the man to fall out with nobody. I never f 
[ Falls out into the arms of a Porter, whom he pummels as the 
train moves on, and .First Passenger settles into a corner 
with a sigh of relief. 





DIARY OF A PESSIMIST. 
| Down to breakfast. Tea and toast. Couldn’t manage egg. 
rt i rere tary: Ras 
morni: e ** ” 
pped ‘‘ Births” and * ” Never care to read them. 
Only want to know who’s dead, and what’s to pay, which I may be 
the worse for. No hope of a legaey. 
That is good news. Glanced over the debates with fear 
pee at my 
property. Police uninteresting. Acc 
es ditto, sameness, dulness, and want of originality 
Bell. What’s that? eh a No. Another 
Cireular, Hal the H * i 
Compan vestment. Glad 
all Cireu 
Out for a constitutional. Obstruction. Crowd of people in the way. 
H afit. Gave it a wide 


orse down, I somebody i 

No business of mine, Hate being hustled, and 

frritated the fi pictorial advertisements, especially the 
theatrical By of Detect consatiensl 
marriage, of which 


Att 


quite so bad. Invitation to an evening party, which 
answer, and of decline. I’ 
we course m not an evening 


shall have to 





pen ROBERT AT THE BOAT-RACE. 
wether not werry itempting 
tho holier of 0 outside rah ca'a tiaee 
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WHAT OUR ARTIST HAS TO PUT UP WITH. 


‘*Tars 1s your Mornea’s Porrratr, my uitrte Maw, Do vou THINK IT LIke?” 


‘* Yzes—VERY—ALL BUT THE Face!” 








SIR ROGER DE COVERLEY ON THE SITUATION. 
Communicated by the Shade of the ‘* Spec'ator.” 

(“ When the establishment of County Boards has reduced the administra- 
tive power of the Justices to zero, the ancient glory of Quarter Sessions will 
be gone, and one of the main reasons of the applications now made to the 
Lord Lieutenant of the County for the Commission of the Peace will be 
found to have disappeared When Magistrates cease to manage the 
business of their County, they will cease also to care for its official honours.’’ 

Escorr’s England (Ed. 1881), Ch. iv. p. 47.] 
“ Hac memini, et victum frustra contendere Thyrsin.” 
Viren, Bucol. Eel. vii. 69. 
“The whole debate in memory I retain, 
When Thyrsis argued warmly, but in vain.” 

To revisit—as our great Dramatist expresseth it—“ the glimpses 
of the moon,” is a privilege which, though it hath its leasures, yet 
assuredly is attended at times by a certain down of spiritual 
pain at once poignant and pathetic. 

Of all the ancient haunts which I love, when permitted, to retarn 
to, the dearest to me is that walk of ancient elms, at a little 
distance from what was once Bir Rooer’s house, among the still 
standing ruins of an old abbey, and amidst whose lofty tops the 
rooks and crows of another generation still, as of old, “seem to be 
cawing in another region.” It still lies—and now, it must 
pao with greater show of reason—under the ill report of being 

un 

I was taking a walk—the natural language of embodied humanity 
still comes spontaneously to shadowy lips—in this place, the other 
night, between the hours of nine and ten, and could not but agree 
with my old and fleshy self of the dear days of the—alas! 

Queen Arwe, that it was one of the most proper scenes in the world 
for a ghost to appear in. The walk of elms, with the ing of the 
ravens which from time to time are heard from the — of them, 
looks exceedingly solemn and venerable. One might almost fancy 
that, like their human analogues and counterparts, they were wy 


mournfully at the prospect of the destruction and disappearance o: 
things more venerable even than themselves, and at least as solemn. 
As I was walking in this solitude, I became aware of the fact that 





it was a solitude no longer. The shade of my friend, Sir Rooxr ve 

CovERLEY, was at my side, mang Sie — by a low 

sigh, soft as the rustling of spring leaves, sad as the scarcely audible 

bar ch pee which stirs } sat On d 
rr) was musing upon same subject. 

the moment absorbed my own aallindions. ‘ 

* You once , Mr. Spectator,” said he, “that the honest 
men of all parties should enter into a kind of association for the 
defence of one another, confusion of their common enemies. 
Of late, sensible men and sober citizens of all parties have been 
rejoicing that your scheme seemed nearer than ever before in pros- 
pect of realisation. And with what result? 

I understood the drift of the worthy Knight’s thoughts, and the | 
_ of his < oe, Paty - ve = premes, said I, | 
with respectful sympathy, “ ingenious . Rerewsre’s new- | 
fangled scheme of County Administration as set forth in his Local | 


Government Bill?” 
“Indeed, yes,” sighed Sir Roozn. “And what is it—to adopt | 
your own comparison wed from Droporus Sicutvs—but a poli: | 
tieal crocodile-egg, the egg of Revolution? Would,” he added 
bitterly, ‘‘ that some parliamen ichneumon could be found to 
break it, ere it be hatched into horrid and edacious monster | 
T ee MELE aay putinen? Io 

“ we in ; 0 j i ” replied, } 
in the same tone, “‘ we shall find them now, as in our time, far from | 
resembling this disinterested animal.” ; 

“* Disinterested!” cried the Knight, indignantly, ‘* Disinterested- 
ness is as dead as her Most Gracious utp Gees Actas bene 

I observed of old that I found the Knight a much stronger Tory | 
in the country than in the town. I find him a mach stronger Tory | 
in the Shades than even in the country. 

“Sir Awpeew Freeport,” pursued Sir Roozr, ‘ would doubt- | 
less welcome this curious birth of an insincere Coalition. He wes | 
ever more inclined to the moneyed than to the landed interest. | | 
know, Mr. Spectator, that you are a wary man, and do not care | 
to talk of public matters. Bat doth not this monstrous menace | 
to the established repute and time-honoured influence of the Country | 





Gentleman move even you to ind nt revolt?” 
I was ever more desirous to soothe than to excite, to compose party | 
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“TS LIFE WORTH LIVING?” 


Mr. B. (reads Doctor's directions). “EH! WHAT’S THIS? INTERFERE WITH MY RIDING!—REDUCE MY 
THREE PER CENTS! !—CUT DOWN MY CHAMPAGNE!!!——’PON MY WORD! 1!!!” 
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should ~-% without _~ his 
inions in which a man c I 
opin one side or the other. Such a hovering faith as this, which 
refuses to settle upon any de is absolutely necessary in a 
mind that is caretul to avoid errors It is with 
Serarimaitee 

end Sir ERS y 
me I remember,” said I, ‘* li to the proc of the County 
Sessions with much attention, and t infinitely with that 
great appearance and solemnity which so properly accompanies such 
a public administration of our laws.” . 

And all that,” eried the worthy Knight, hotly, “all that is to be 
changed, subverted, revolutionised, without reason, and, as the 
8. James's Gazette—an admirable journal, Sir, quite after my own 
heart!—rightly asserts, without necessity, and in the absolute 
absence of any call from the Country. | Infamous! 
Unprecedentedly, wantonl gratuitous!” Pa 

“Tf I mistake not, Sir ez,” | pursued, in the same concilia- 
tory tone, “* you yourself were called upon to serve as Sheriff of the 
County when in your twenty-third year.” 

“T was,” —— Sir Rooxr; “and I indulged the pleasure of a 
young man (who did not think ill of his an peste, in taking that 

ablic occasion of showing my figure behaviour to advantage. 
P should not do so now, Sir. do so now.” , : 

“Nay, Sir,” said I, “‘it’ma this Revolution, like 
some others, will less in i will 
limited = my by condi wh, 

tent and permanen because su ’ 
chanee, invisible. The rascally red face of Revolution, like 
a blustering Bardolph, is often more threatening than formidab 

“ Sir,” cried the Knight, ‘a Country Gentleman i. descent 
and substantial estate, might of old, creditably and wi t loss of 
dignity, become a Justice of the Quorum, fill the Chair at Quarter 
Sessions, co-operate in County administration with his and the 
parson. Bat sit on these new-fangled County ‘ cheek-by- 
jowl with the Tom Tovcnres, the republican Scribblers, the revolu- 
tionary Cobblers, and other tagrag and bobtail of Mob-election ? 
Never, Sir! Sir Awpnew Freeport, with his trade instincts and 
republican doctrines, might find himself at home in such company, 
not a true Tory Squire, or sound Anglican divine.” _ 

“ Bat surely, Sir Roexr,” said I, “a patriot’s duty is to serve his 
misguided country in the worst pinch of her misfortunes, even at the 
cost of discomfort to himself. Could such an one as yourself for 
instance, be present at one of these Councils, and 
podianss make such an impressive and i gue as I once 

eard you deliver at the County Assizes, how would he inform the 
assembly, give himself a figure in the public ome, Snap ep his credit 
in the County, abash parvenu insolence, crush conceit, and 
consequently checkmate and countervail the dangers and disasters 
which your patriotic ision marks from 
what we agreed u 
jected ‘ who ‘shou 
merit by throwing down the 
kind from the conspicuous station of 
times been advanced, and all this wi 


Sir Rooxr fetehed a deep sigh, and fell i 
“You know, Sir,” I pursued, “that feuds between t 
and — ‘ — in this country, 
to the ordinary people, who are so used dazzled wi 
that they pay as much deferente to the i 
an estate, as of a man of learning; and are so 
regard any truth, however important soever it ma 
fresched to them, when they know there are sev: 
undred a year who do not believe in it.” 
My friend’s speaking countenance 
more recognisable as the indignant visage I 
| than was the Seeing eae staring paint-transf 
| Saracen’s Head,” as his own benign physiognomy. 
to break forth into a di I am sure, w 
changed expression, when the clarion of chanticleer 
ae of dawn that bckp tnsagh the thick branches 
elms rendered necessary w in i 
| be designated an adjournment of the de 


and polemic differences, than to 


the 





| “Veary Viator” writes :— 

fre neigh Wi 

| Sistorie stones of Temple Bar, erected 

| Park, I hawe snsortatbed thet tht i 

| look ist friend pleases some fo’ 
upon its present position as ‘ Faute de 





pacestion To BE Pur py Mz. Cuarrrm To THe CHANCELLOR OF 
CHEQUER.—"* Are Towel-horses and Clothes-horses to be taxed ?” 


that I consider the subject which so aroused my en 


vate | I only took three da 





GEORGE JOKIN. 
(Chez Lut. ) 


Call this a “ Pleasure Thus challenged, the ° 

’ bursts into « shout of eiimenh end 
ate On his retirement the 
oat Be ts Bie empha Suty So Eaten to ond 


is he recei ’ 
a 
Perhaps you 


Horse!" 


says the jest is of first- ity. 

Ra rite thn en, 

—— his jokes. Por 
0 


sinecure 


about it, in port 


al 
Shee you, 


can assure 
Calas eatied cigny ums 


I 
| : its 
be Seovetary. These oa my jokes in the absence of my Laughing 


_ Then the Cabinet Minister becomes graver as he removes @ cover- 
ing from what to be a framed sampler. 

Here is my ited about Garrick being on the Spree 

ne Mr, Wrwpuam, of the Criterion Theatre, was in Berlin. 
° Bat have you not made another joke about Mr. Wrxpuam?” 

I have,” returns the Comic Chancellor, modestly ; ‘I said that 
although Mr. WrwpHaM was y liked at the Court Theatre in 
the Prussian capital, that might be said to be no Criterion.” 

The Criterion is the name of Mr. Wrwpnam’s London theatre, 


is it not?” 
“Yes; and that was the pith of my pleasantry. Had Mr. 
Wrwpuam been the lessee, for | thes of the a... I should 
have been unable to have given so much point to m 3 png 

How ever do you think of such clever things, wi so many other 
— to attend to—for instance the Budget and the Conversion 

“*T really cannot tell you. They come to me taneously. I 
believe I have a gift for ooeeee.* 1 

Have you any works of reference?” 

; A great many—but my favourite assistant is Joszrpn——” 

* CHAMBERLAIN ?” 

**No, Miller, dear old Joe!” and here the Comic Chancellor took 
down a well-worn volume labelled “‘ Joe Miller.” 

** Have you made any recent puns?” 

“Oh, yes. Only the other day when something was said about 
my taking a penny off the Income Tax, I observed I thought it 
ought to be called the Outgo Impost, as everyone had to pay it! 

ys in contriving that impromptu.” 


PASS paint. 0 cerca gives Sip Cone Connecter e oo 

** Dear me, I am afraid I can afford you no more of my time. I 
have a pupil waiting for me—a well-known divine. Iam sure you 
will excuse me.” Then turning to the messenger, he adds, "* Show 
his Grace into the study, and ask my Laughing Secretary to acoom- 
pany me.” 

And as you leave this Home of Wit, you hear the grave tones of 
the Chancellor and his pupil, followed at intervals by the rather 
forced merriment of the poe Pa Secretary. 





THREE ’S COMPANY. 


Ix this month’s Men and Women of the Day, Messrs. Bannavp 
ve, as the three “ Contemporary Portraits,” Evtenw Teunr 
first-rate—as always, either in or out of « picture), between the 
ight Hon. Josern Coameertars and the eminent metaph 
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LIABLE TO BE MISUNDERSTOOD. 


‘‘Acu, Fraiitzrn! I ma¥ VON ze Last Zetr!!” 
‘*Reatty, Herr ScumiptT? 


YouR oreaT Feat!” 





Wet, I HEARTILY CONGRATULATE YOU ON 





AN ADMIRALTY DITTY. 


(Re-written up to Date.) 
Wuer Britain first at Heaven’s command 
Arose from out the azare main, 
No doubt she did not understand 


Not while Britons trust to fools or knaves!” 
‘When, spite the stod-prepered replies, 
It cannot cause thee much surprise 


To hear thus thy famous song— 
* Poor Barrannra !—she’ll never the waves, 
Till the Board fill i 


graves!” 
When ugly facts are hid awa 
And halt on 


ry, 


sails thy fleet ; 
When published i figures lead astray, ’ 
e rule the waves? 


Who ’ll not thy new refrain 
** Blind Barrannra! How can 
While to systems Britons will be slaves!” 


And so, when f ing the 
Comb’ eng at ¥ 
Al h ** ” may go scot free, 
’T will then be little use to bawl, 


“What? Barrrawnmua? Brrrannza rule the waves? 
Not while Britons swear by fools or knaves!”’ 
C. B-R-sF-RD, 





_*Eanty Sxpvices.”—According to a recent official 


See Se oS 0. Comaneae o iant 
example to the clergy of all denominations by the earli- 
ness and yy | of their services at St. Paul’s,—the 
Station not the Cat The services to Camberwell, 
and a lot of places along that line, including Walworth— 
“* the Company,” ays an American friend, “having found 
the experiment Wal worth the trouble’ at 


4154.m. And from Herne Hill to St. Paul’s there’s a 
service at 3°30 a.m. Up with the lark, forsooth! Why, 
the Lark’s not “in it” with the L. C. & D. Co.! W 





well, we are but worms of the earth, and therefore 

to be caught and pi up by such an Early Bird as the 
L. C. & D. Co. Early Services are indeed worthy 
of the very Earliest Christians. 








ADAPTED TO CIRCUMSTANCES, 


Sre,—I am watching the case of “‘ Little Lord Faun ” with 
some anxiety, as, if it goes against the defendant, I shall find 
myself in an awkward predicament. I happen to have adapted for 
stage purposes, without —_ the permission of the author, a 
popular Three-volume Novel. I must honestly say I think, in my 
own opinion, I have vastly improved it; but if, in spite of this, the 
decision now pending is given in favour of the originator of the 
work, what, I ask, is to become of me? For it seems that, though 
my right to dramatise the Novel will not be questioned, any cet 
made by me to distribute their respective parts to the actors will | 
held illegal, and the sending a copy to the Lornp CuamsBeRLarn will 
be absolutely forbidden. This, Sir, will place me under the necessity 
not only of teaching the actors orally, but oblige me to hold of 
the Lorp CuamBeER.arn, and, whether he will or no, the entire 
piece aloud to him. Now, how am I to execute the first portion of 
this task? Am I to button-hole first this actor and then that, and 
continue dinning their parts into their ears, until I think I have 
succeeded in leaving at least some of their words in their heads? 
What of the actor who is i 
Rs pets 

m 6 e me go 
The entire matter is beset with difficulties. 
company on a pic-nic in an omnibus, and 
whole way there and back, or could T ask 
day for a month, and get through as much as they 
it at a time at dessert 

Then as to the Licenser—how should I manage him? He, I fear, 
would be sure to resent a three-hours’ reading. Would it be better 


z 


to rush in, take him by storm, lock his door, and saying boldly, 
**No, it’s no use calling for help : you are going to heae it,” fire 
away, and get h it at one sitting as fast as I could, or should 


in on him at odd moments like a sort of Paul Pry, and remark- 
ing pleasantly, *‘ Now you’ Il hear a little bit more to-day, won’t you?” 
get through the matter in instalments by sheer force of pushing, and 
taking him at a disadvantage when he’s not expecting it ? 





Bat to tell you ‘the truth, I am not at all songuine about my 
success with the Licenser, even if I am able, which I don’t exactly 
see how I shall be, to carry matters through su y with 
company. Perhaps though, the pending decision may not involve a 
recourse to some of the above suggestions. If, however, it does, 
I assure you, Sir, I shall think twice before I again meddle with the 
work of the mere Novelist, and invest it unsolicited with the dignity 
and originality that can alone be imparted to it by 
Yours, at present in some dilemma, 
Tue Dramatic ADAPTER. 





ON THE LAWN. 





(By @ Puzzled Wooer.) 
Sx ’s reall I wonder now what ever 
Px flat a a ; She can be laughing at 

e’s clever, and witty, ~ 

But I can’t quite make her out. | “er soft tones are delicious 
Iam her gent admirer ; But really I’m suspicious 

I think I could be more. Of that dimple in her cheek. 
ay afraid I tire ~~ Her face is sweet, and round it 
Wore sitting here together; | Like softest there ‘confound ie? 

e’re si ere H ” =~ ‘ound i 
ar leave of Hy - refused. What can amuse her now ? 

think er whether— 

No—why’s she so amused ? Now she rope grander, 
Her red lips, pursed demurely, Who cares to und her P 
And levity a smile within ; For laughter does no harm. 

issurely ’Tis her saucy nature merely ; 
in her quivering chin. From mischief laughter flows. 
Blue eres, 80 bright and clever, |Ilove her? Ah, how dearly! 
Sparkle beneath her hat— Then shall I? Yes, here goes! 





“‘Osstrication oF THE Daama!”’—The revival of the sporting 
racing play, The Run of Luck, at Drury Lane. 
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House of Commons, Monday Night, March 26.—Budget Night. 


pe ye! “explained little  aevesene of his 


uarters long. 


aquarter. Additional hows occupi 


for length of speech. — down pare 


plan in ours 


b enya t meet dy ies 
of his voaly Age 


volumes of manuscript. At end of first rest ny Members anx 
iously regarded diminishin ing pile on left —_—e orator. Much cheered | after 
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discovery that there di 
i, e revulsion of feeling created by "AamuEnA>- BaRtTiett at 


not appear to be more than four volumes | h 


this moment bringing in fresh glass of ha making the sixth. 
But this happily proved to be excess of zeal. Asumezap remembers 
yogi in far-off days, when he was about to make a speech, he used 


gle in glasses of water in 
ao raws a be = 
water let loose in service of Right Hon, | shilli 


for drawi 


friend, assi 


instead. 


his hat. Never makes a 


Has, therefore, no occasion 


assiduity amazing. Jackson brought in supplies from other 
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Cocetay megiee ars with a , first one side, then the 
other. Looked as i be were gen to put ax on table water water, and 
wees Ss ee 


as Rrrcure’s, 
as “intrtoa GLADSTONE aterel ng agi a “Saiyras as 
_ slayed out. principles of Local Government ill; half 
he's ou 
: won’t want me any more, Tosr,” he said, Pgh I saw him 
mai as usual — an im t 


be afraid to They a fA 
belly then {dase do, One snesk"we haves reMees no 


speech | ment Bill, the next a Democratic Budget. When a Tory Chancellor 


of the a takes oo the Hawkers’ Licence claps five 
ings on cham page, he’s what you may call burning the candle 
of Democracy at ends,” 
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PI Reng fetesested onion. When GoscHen came to section 
speech w thed up cham sixpence a bottle, 
the ‘countenance of roysterers sitting near fell. Porren’s face, on 
contrary, illumined sunny smile that 
cast roseate hue over folds of white 


ibe like to see cham e put up?” 
said FarevHARSON, eyeing i aa : 
**T don’t care,” said 
the patriarch of Rochdale. 
** I’ve laid in a good stock, 
my boy—all 1880.” 
Busi meee 
brought in 
Tuesday.— 
Yesterday Old 
a | an- 
noun mal A 
princi usi- 
ness at to-day’s 
sitting would 
be adjourn- 
ment. But they 
don’t know 
everything 
down on 
Treasur Ri 
Bench. Mu 
more business 
than that kept 

¢ House at it u 
“ Laid in Good Stock.” tovery limits 
, : “te : possible exten- 
sion of Boring. Sitting. Quite a heavy debate on work of Land 
Commission in Ireland. Ranpotpn said a few last words before 

to comfort Ministry. So did Grapstonx, This opened fresh 
opportunity for ArTHUR BaLrour to show his profound scorn for 
Ireland and the Irish. 

At last Orders run through, and, Motion for Adjournment over 
Holidays made. Then Irish Question broke out in fresh place. That 

ink of Irish chivalry, Tay Pay, came to the front, and bludgeoned 

ALFOUR. 

J. F. X. O’Bursw fixed Chief Secretary with his flashing eye. 
Dick Power — Where is Dicx 

owER, by the way P—once told me 
that X. in these initials stands 
for Executioner, O’Burew havin 
twenty years ago, m senten 
to death for high treason.) Talk 
went on to half-past six, ten 
minutes to seven, if debate still in 
progress, House must needs meet 
again at nine. Easter Holidays in 
danger. House in such emergency 
looks trustfully to Old Morality. 

Evidently on the pounce this hour 

past. e down at -past 

six, Wut114M REepMonD just risen 

to supplement Tay Pay’s exhibi- 

tion of what Ireland can produce 

in these degenerate days. Old 

Morality’s extinguisher promptly 
popped on, and expectant holiday- 
makers breathed again. 

From beneath extinguisher, 
truculent voice of MOND ex- 
claiming, ‘‘ Why don’t you let me 
answer the Chief Secretary?” 
Pretty to see Old Morality wink. 
Not used to indulge in such exhi- 
bitions of levity. But W. Repmonp 
hit the pois "Lot hin snewes 

it 8 in’ y i answer “ F ” 
the Chief Seoretary!” Why, if espa as 

portunity had been supplied, Chief Secretary would have been 
S ttered, Government would have toppled down, and chaos would 

ve come. 

xe if we know it,” said Old Morality’s wink, as plainly as if it 
spoke. 

Closure carried. Motion for Adjournment agreed to, House went 
off for Easter Holidays. 





Novetty i “ Perit Pary.”—Bovtanger's New Role. Apply to 
the Boulangerie Co., Limited. 


the | something or somebody that 





=| 
THE BUDGET. 


Mr. Puncu, Srr,—Having devoted one whole day to endea to 
ee sof telus new Bulge, which reauaed 


'g 


fathom the numerous m: i 
tion b its felonted and knowing ioe 

n by i author 
to explain to an entranced House of Com- 
mons, I can now, Sir, in accordance with 
your suggestion, explain the whole mat- 
ter so clearly and so explicitly, that the 
conventional Schoolboy can hly ; 
00) - it. The whole secret of its 
b t success is its simplicity. Itwas | 

ed, as we all know, especially un- < 
‘ortunate Bondholders, by the attempt to 
make the simplicity of the 3 per cents. Psi 
more simple by reducing them to the still sweeter simplicity of 2%, 
and the success of this brilliant idea being once assured, rest 
followed as a matter of course. ’ 

First came the aging Spneusenet that the great Magician 
from the land of Goshen: to deal with an enormous surplus of 
no less than £2,165,000!2and the delighted House prepared to listen 
with rapture to the announcement of the many nuisances in the 
shape of taxes that were about to be remitted. But the great 
Magician waved his wand, and ‘behold the whole of this enormous 
surplus, and something more, was to be devoted to the relief of 

his colleague, Mr. Rircure, had tried 
to explain a few nights previously, though with only very partial 
success. 

Having thus satisfactorily cleared the ground, first by creating an 
enormous surplus, and then yA f vanish into thin air, the 
political Prospero again set to work to conjure up an imaginary 
surplus to seuieee that so qoneady disposed of, and here his genius 
for pay had full play. e first began by introducing the 
novel idea that all carts should be charged by weight, and proposed 
2s. a owt. as an experiment ; but the Agricultural party groaning 
at this kindly snqpestion, he at once consented to except agricul- 
tural carts, this distinction to be ascertained by the inscription on 
such carts in black letters on a white ground. ‘* This here isa 
oy er one principally ned to Taters and Turmuts.” 
This I was told in confidence by an Irish Member. __ ‘ 

Another new idea had da upon the financial Wizard, so having 
taxed carts, he next proceeded to tax wheels, and that too at the 
rate of 2s. 6d. a wheel, if over 2 cwt. I am not a v yy 
judge in these matters, but I should have thought that few cart- 
wheels would weigh over 2 cwt., but of course he knows what he was 
talking about. Brewers are to be treated rather severely, as they 
will be taxed both for weight and wheels, and will have to poy about 
£300,000! Poor Brewers! The next brilliant idea was to tax all 

leasure horses 20s. each, and all racehorses £5 each; so racing 

utcher boys will have to be careful. I am glad to see that the tax 
upon Hawking is to be altogether abolished, but I do pity the poor 
Duke of St. AtBans, as I really do not see how they can continue his 
salary after that. Why poor Wine Merchants should have to pay 
5s. per dozen on wine, if sold in bottles, and nothing at all if sold in 
flagons or hogsheads, I cannot understand, but rich financiers are 
always upon poor retailers. 

The one point in the whole mysterious matter that I do understand 
thoroughly is that the Income Tax is to be reduced to the sweet 
simplicity of 6d. in the pound, which I am very much pleased with, 
as it makes the calculation of how much one has to pay so much more 
simple. I do not sufficiently understand about companies’ registra- 
tion fees, or stamps on foreign securities, to know how they will 
operate and on whom, but having devoted two hours to « ting 
how the new Budget will affect me, I arrive at the following result. 

I pe ae £20,000 in the simple 3 per cents., which have prod 
me during the last twenty years £600 per annum, I will therefore say, 


Income . ° ° ° . £600 0 0 
Loss on Conversion 

Tax on 1 ae > ° ° ° 
»» 1 Carriage . * . ° 
»» 4 Wheels, at 2s. 6d. . 
Wine, at 5s. per dozen, say 


” 
% 
” 
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“BA 0. 0 
Saving 1d, in the Pound, Income Tax 2 5 10 


Nett Loss . . . £114 2 


With this startling result staring me in the face, I feel considerable 
difficulty in joining heartily in the chorus of praise of the Bud 
that it took its author nearly four hours to id and the evi 


Lhd 


effects of which he could, of course, easily avoi out his 
Consols a month ago, and laying in a heavy stock wine. 
JosEPH GREENHORN, 
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